and been trapped hore by him.
. :'hﬂ moments flew, e thought he
could hear hin hammering heart. A

l_wn nll:nurmn Iy sensitive,
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4. “A Man °
Wilhiam WaoLeod Rolns

TS DEGING THE ATORY
James Cuanmgﬂm Is rich and ruth-

: th los of & wir
o B e e ol on him Andy kioks [ H
man

who says Cunn . $ ... hi :
R
onlls out

‘Lane,” 5 A stalwari, gal:
O b

4 "
nringham lg his unols, says
-'unia&u na&ﬁlﬂ: %n -m\:n 1 :- :ﬂ:;
i A e !Muud protexes of

nI'n RATHER not give it—excopt to

Unele James himself

‘ write 1t,"" suggested Jack
5 e “Fe's n bit
I saw him throw a man
Plcked tha
e
gh he'd like to .

with a reminiscent laugh.

{mpetuous.
down the stairs yesterday,
1ip nt the foot of the fight.
certainly looked as thou;
murder our dear uncle. N
“ywhat I'd like to know {s this,"* eal

o, ""What sort of a nguuﬂan han
Foe

1s James' in this way

I wouldn't

”'Jnrk shrugged,
A moral man,

dinky for exactly

flippantly,
;l;"hm;" the eany things he can,

‘here enn I mee him most epsily?

At his office?'* asked Kirby.

business. At least he told m
;td:cylfr;olng. Don't know whether h

ets to get back tonight or not,
“pelltn at gh. Paradox Apartments,”

He
Jack sald,

“Prob'ly
rather than at his office.

I'd better mee him ther

““Hone you have a pleasant time with

the old hoy,’’ Jack murmured. ‘‘Deon’

. think I'd eare to be n chlmpir:} Da'
(
damned eantankerous old brute. I'll say

dames whera he's concerned,

thet for him."

James arranged a place of meeting

for luncheon next day. The young cat

tleman left.

manner of Jack that he had some im-
portant business he was anxlous to talk

over with lhis brother,

CHAPTER VI
Lights Out
Tt was filve minutes to ten hy hi

hen Kirby entered the Paradox
B The bulletin beard told
jm that his unele’s apartment was 12, | lke,
e did not take the self-nerve elevator,

partments.

The hall on the wec
Hince he did no
he wante

but the stalrs.
ond floor was dark.
know whether the rooms

were on this floor or the next he

knocked at a door.

Kirby thought he heard the whisper
of voices and he knocked again, He
dad to rup n third time before the door

was opened,

“What is 1t?7 What do you want?'®
If ever Lana had seen stark, naked
fear In a human face, it stared at him
out of that of the woman in front of
angular womnan

She was abtﬁlh :
harsh, forbidding countenance
Arsh } 1 ]‘!h!m

him,
of n
flat-breasted and middle-aged,
her, farther back in the room,
rough rider caught a glimpee of n fat
gross, nshen-faced man fleelng towars

he {nner door of a hedroom to eseape
bol He was thrusting into his
cont pocket what looked to the man In

telng ween,

the hall like a revolver,
“Can you toll me where James Cun-

's npnrtment (87" asked Kirby.
- o The hand on the

The woman gasped,
doorknob  was  trembling  violently.
Bomething clleked in her throat when
the dry lips teied to frame an answer,

“Head o' the staivrs—right hand,
ahe manuged to get out, then shut the
door swiftly In the face of the man

whose elmple question had wo shocked |

her.

Kirby heard the latch released from
fts cuteh. The key in the lock below
also turned,

“Bhe's takin' no chances,' he mur-
mured, “"Now I wonder why Loth her
an' my fal friend are o darned wors
ried. Who ware they Inokin' for when
they opened the door un' saw me? An'
why did ic get her gont when I asked
where Uncle James lived?'!

As hoe took the treads that hrought
him to the next landing the cattleman
bad an impression of n light being
flashed off somewhere. e turncd to
the right us the woman bhelow had dl-
meted,

The firat door had on the panel a
card with his uncle's name, He knocked,
and at the same instant notleed that
the door was ajar, No answer ecame,
His finger found the electric push but-
ton, 1la eould hear it buzzing inside.
Twice hie pushed it,

“Nobody at home,
#ald to himeelf. **Well, I reckon 1'll
atep in un' leave n note. Or mayhe
I'll walt. If the door's open Le's liable
to be right back.'

He stepped into the room. Tt was
dark. EHis fingers groped along the
wall for the button to throw on the
light. Before he found it a sound
startled him,

It wan the soft falnt panting of some
bue breathing.

o was o man whose nerves were
under the best of control, but the eold
feet of mice pattered up and down his
#pine. Homething was wrong., The
alzth sonse of danger that comes to
same men who live constantly in peril
Wwas warning bim,

wWho's thore?' he asked sharply.

N0 voles replied, but there wag a
faint rustle of wome one or some thiug
slirring.

He waited, crouched in the darkness,

Liere came another vague rustle of

looks llke,"" he

movement. And presently another, this |

me closer,  Every wenwe in him was
alert, keyed up to closest attention. He
knew that inmoe one, for some sinlster

Have you
| gver heard of his bein’ in anything of |
. thin sort before? i ;i i
. " iiNg, I haven't,"" James sald prompt-

Vifta {dea of living ta

*He drove down to Colorado Bprings

He knew from the fidgety

the

stance, he was aware of a faint parfume
of violet In the room, so faint that he
had not noticed it before, a

There grew on him & horror, an ur
erneas to be gone frbm the rooms. It
wae based on no reasoning, but on some
o?wure feel l' uuel there hald u&c.n
place nome “ovil,' someth t
chilled his bio:’. o

Yet ha'did not go. He had come for
R pu , And It wan characteristic of
him that he stayed in spite of the dread
that grew on him till (¢t Alled his breast.
Agnin he groped along the wall for the
light switeh. A second mateh flared
his ﬂ;:’[en and showed it to bim, ¥
flooded the room, 4 nE

d

ek
"p ha

Sound though Kirby Lane's nerves
at what

His firat sensation was of reliaf, This
handsome apartment with its Perslan
rugs, its ?unldc:l enny-chairs, itn harmo-
nlous wall tints, had s note of repose
quite allen to tragedy. It was the home
of a man who had given a good deal of
attention to making himself comfort-
able, Indefinably, it was & man's room.
The prestding genlus of It was mascu-
w| line nand not feminine. It lacked the
touches of adornment that only a
woman can give to make a place home-

Yet one adornment canght Kirby's

-t eye at once, It was a large photogranh
1 In a handsome frame on the table. The
picture showed the head and bust of
# beautiful woman in evening dress.
She was a brunette, young and very at-
tractive, The line of head, throat and
shoulder was perfect, The delicate, dix-
dainful polse and the gay provoecation in
tha dark, slanting eyes wore enough to
tell that she wns no novice in the game
of mex,

He judged her an expensive orchid
produeed in the elvilizntion of our twen-
tieth century hothouse. Across the bot-
tom of the pleture was scrawled an in-
nerlption In a fashionably mngular hand.
Lane movel closer to read it. The
words ware, “Always, Phyllis."" Ppob-
ably thls was the young woman to
whom, If rumor were true, James Cun-
ningham, Menlor, wan engaged,

n the floor, nenr where Kirby had
been Iylug, lay u Leavy plece of mgate
evidently used for a paper-weight. He
pleked up the smooth stone and guessed
lnstantly that this was the weapon
which hnd established contaet with his |
chin. Very likely the woman's hand |
bad closed on 1t when she heard him
coming, Bhe had switched off the lighy
iand walited for him. ‘That (he blow
had found a wulnerable mark  and
knocked him out had been sheer luck.
Kirby passed Into a luzurlous bed-

escano,
of her outraged heart, *‘Nothing's too
bad for & man like that.'

|

Ii
].

were, he could nob suppress a gasp
he saw

glove lying on the table.

Ap he looked at It the blopd washed
out of his face.
nu though his heart had been plunged
Into erncked fee, Tor he recognlzed the
glove on the table, knew who its owner
wan,

It was a small riding ganntlet with

wrist, He would have known that glove
among a thonsand.

Ho liad neen it, a fow hours sines, on
the hand of Wild Rose,

CHAPTER VIII
Iy Means of the Fire Eseape
Kirby Lane stood with faseinated
eves looking down at the glove, muecles
and brain nltke paralyned. The recelver
was In hia hand, clase to his ear,
A volee from tl‘lf ther end of the wire
drifted to him. Number, please.'’

Automatically ho hung the receiver on | j
Dazed though he was, tho | [8
rough rider knew that the police wers |

the hook.

the last people fn the world he wanted
to see just now,

All his life he had lived the adventurs
of the outdoory. For twelve months he
had served at the front, part of the time

the hook and-—stood staring down at a d

He had a sensation |

n device of a rose embroidered on the E

through him and sapped his supple
strength lke an {llness. It was not
ronl le that Rose e'%l;l bave dona this
n her right ming. t he had heard
a or say once that uld.:l'ml:.“:'::
great amotion peopls

omentarily Insane. m end had
ﬂn greatly wrought up from anxzlety,
pals, fever and lack of sleep.

In replacing the telephone he had ac-
eldentally. pushed aside a book, Beneath
it was a slip of paper on which bad
been penciled n note. Me read it, with-
out any Tnterest,

Mr. Hull ha comp sea you, He sorry

S v enorale e e oo

aps make honorable eall wo
tiu'::. "l B#RIMWA. .

An electric bell buzzed through the

artment., The sound of It startled
iﬂrbr as thoueh It had been the warn-
ing of g rat{legngke close to hls head,
Home one was at_the outer door ringing
{:1“' ldm{:ﬁon. h“hmld never do for

m to be caught here.

He had been trained to swift thought
reactions. fekly, but nolselessly, ha
atep to the door and releaped the
catch of the Yale lock so that {t would
not open from the outside without a
key, He switched off the light and

assed through the living-room into tha
gedoh amber, Hia whola desire now was
to be gone from the bullding as soon as

ossible, The bedrpom also he darkened

fore he stepped to the window and
crept through it to the platform of the
fire escape.

the bullding to the alley, It ended ten
feat above the ground. Kirby lowersd
himself and dropped. He turned to
the right down the alley toward Qlen-
arm street, -

A man was standing at the corner
of the alley trying to light a cigar,
He was a reporter on the Times,

where he Pl been playing in & pool
tournament,
Bt Lane, *‘Can you lend
me & mateh, friend 7'
The oattleman handed bim three or
four and started to go.

sald, striking a light, “'Do you al-
ways''—puff, puff—""leave your rooms
—pul’i puff, pult—‘"by the fire es-
cape?’

Kirby looked at him In silence, think-
ing furlorsly, He had been caught,
after lll.h "{I‘hers werat g

he ha one up to his
ml. Hers w‘ns another to testify he
had left by the fire escaps. The hest

he could say was that he was very
unlucky.
“"Never mind, friend,”” the news-

perman went om, “‘You don't leok
ri‘la a wecond-story worker to yours
truly.'* He broke Into a little amused
chuckle. “‘I reckon friend husband,
who never comes home till ‘Saturday

nfght, happened around unexpectedly
and the ﬂ‘:-o escnpo looked good to
you, Am I right?"'

The Wyoming man managed a grin.
+It was not a  mirthful one, but It
sorved,

“You're a wizard," he wmid ad-
miringly,

The reporter had met a bootlegger
earller in the evening and had two
or threo drinks, e was mellow.
“Oh, I'm wise,”" he sald with a wink.
“Chuck Ellla ian't anybody's fool.
Bent it, Lotharfo, while tha beating's
good.'" The last sentence and the ges-
ture that accompanied the words were
humorous exaggerationy of old-time
melodrama,

: Ath P
The glove was still {n his hand.. He lqu.‘.m took his advics without de

thrust 1t Into his pocket ms he began

the descent. The {ron ladder ran down

To be continued tomorrow

Fire Kllls 32 Camp Dix Horses

Camp Dix, N. J., Jan, 24, —Thirty-
two horses were burned to death, de-
spite herole efforts of soldlers to rescue
tﬁlm. in a fire, which Sunday night de-
stroyed a wtable of Battery D, Sixth

Just returning from the Preaa Club,

Fleld Artillery.

Cordially Invited

l &

to avail

with a

asset.,

with the forces in the Argonne, Ie had

bliszarda.

wia now. A fuct mposatbly bur dread. |
fully true econfronted Lim, Wid Iase
hud been alone with his uncle in these
rooms, had lstened with  breathless |
horror while Kirby climbed the stairn,
hnd b¥en trapped by his arrival, and
had fought lke a wolf to muke her

He remembered the wild ery

Lane waa- slek with fear, It ram |

ridden stampodes and fought through!'p
He had tnmeod the woret out- | 8
law horsen the West could produce, But | [i
he had never been mo shockshuken as he |G
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Lincoln Bulldlag

room beyond which was s tiled hath-
room,  1e f?ﬂ.ulrecl these over und re-
turned to the outer apasrtment, There
waa atlll another door, It was closed.
A4 the mun from Wyoming moved to-
ward {t he felt once more a strunge sen-
sutlon of dread, It wan wtrong enough
to stop him in his stride. What was
|he going to find behind that door? \\'hrnr
he 1nid his hand on the knob pinpricks
|L-lnyml over his scalp and galloped down
| bis spline,

| He openad the Mvor. A mweet slcklsh
[odor, pungent, but not heavy, greeted
{hin nostrils, Tt was a familiar snell,
one he had met only recently, Where?
s memory jumped to a corridor of

e

fo

the Cheyenne hospital, He had been
passlug the operating room on his way
to kee Wild Rore. The door had opened
and there bad been wafted to him faint!
the penetrating whiff of chloroform. It
was the same drug he eniffed now,

He stood on the threshold, groped for |
the switeh, and flashed on the lighta, |
Bound though Kirby Lane's nerves |
were, he could not repress a gasp gt/
what he saw,

Leaning back In an armchalr, looking
up at him with a horrible sardonic
rln, was his Uncle James Ounning-
am. [in wrists wers tled with ropes
to the arms of the chalr. A towel,
E:;nd around his throat, fastened the

¥ to the back of the enmir and
propped up the head. A bloody elot
of halr hung tangled just above the tem- i
ple. The man was dead beyond any

msibility of doubt. Thers wos n small
iole In the center of the l'orehvmll
throngh which a bullet had crashed.
Renenth this was a thin trickle of blood
that had run Into the heavy eyehrows, |

The dead man wns wearing a plaid |
smoking jacket and oxblood  slippers, |

{On_the tabourot close to his hand lay

A half-smoked elgur. "Thers was &
grucsome suggestion in the tilt of the
head and the gargoyle grin that this
was a hideoun and shocking jest he was
playing on the world, ¥

Burpose, hnd come Into this apurtment

#tifled gusp, a dozen feet from Lim, was
Just mudihle,

le lenped for the sound. His outs
it‘m‘ hand struck an srm and slld down
}:l‘nqzht at a small wrist, and fastenwd
were.’ In o fraction of & second left
b be realizad, beyond question. that

WS o woman he had assaylted.

e::‘nll;lud wn,s wrencand from him,

‘Ama n zigeag fash of lightnin

®aring his brain, : crash lhn‘: Illle-‘l

! world for hime—and e floated Into
Buclousness,

CHAPTER VII
Foul Play
o!Lium came back painfully to a world
m:nrkurna. His head throbbed (ie-
o In{inuly. Querulously he wondered
were he was and what had taken place.
-, € drew the fingors of Lis out-
lm;tchu! hand nlong the nap of & rug
' be knew he wag on the oor. Then
"Inlm} clenred and he remembered
oy’ lln\\'n;lan{mn'u hand had been impris-
Itlltl’.‘_lhlr;m]n:_]u“ before hils brain stopped
O wWan kha? YWhat wap sha doin
RBore? And what under hegven l:u'd”h!'lr

bim ) '
- m;;:;:uc;;mgh to put the lghts out

0 sat yp
bead, Yo o And held hls throbbing

1 Leen struck on the point
tﬁlilf::l;‘.m'"' nud gane dewn like an [nud
ot I'he woman must have lashed

&t him with some weapon,
8 bls pockgt be found a mateh, It
orlt‘. “nd lit n small space in the
ackness. Unateadily he ¥ot to
" and moved toward the door,

[ demanded his pound of Aesh and got it.

Kirh]v snatehed hils eyes from the grim
spectacle and looked round the room,
It was evidently o private den to which
the owner of the npartment rotired,
There were facilitles for wmoking and |
for drinking, a lounge whiel showed
murks of wear gnd o writing-desk In
one corner,

This desk held the young man’s gaze. I
It wns open, Papers lay seattered every-
where and its contents had besn rifled’
nnd flung on the floor', Some one, in a
desperate hurry, had searchud eovery
pll:mn-hoh.

The window of the room was open.
Perhaps it had been thrown up to let
cut the fumes of the chloraform. Kirby
stepped to it and looked down, 'The
fire escape ran past It to the storles
ahove and below,

The young cattleman had seen more
than once the tragedice of the range.
He had heard the bark of guns and had
looked down on -.fulu dead men _bup a
minute before full of lusty lif:\ But
these had been victims of warfare In
the open, umially of wudden passions
that had flared nnd struck. his was
different. It was murder, deliberate,
cold-blooded, atroctous, 'The man had
been tled up, made helpless and done
to death withaut merey. There was o
note of the abnormal, of the unhuman,
nbout the affalr. Whoever had killed
James Cunningham deserved the ex-
treme penalty of the law,

e was g man who no doubt had
made mans encmtes. Always he had

Home one had waited patiently for his
hour and exacted a (earful -erﬁunu
‘or whatever wrong he had sufferad,

Kirby declided that he must enl! the
police at once. No time ought to be
lost In starting to run dow ¢ mur-

mind was quite clear now and his
For in-

derer.

He atepped | the lving-room
to the telephone, Mited the ml\lr':r from
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